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Who bestowed on him such a withering glance, that he felt
a routed man, and gave up the attempt. There were many
kind and some earnest words. Even St. Aldegonde ac-
knowledged the genius of the occasion. He was grave,
graceful, and dignified, and addressing Lothair by his title
he said, * that he hoped he would meet in life that happiness
\vhich he felt confident he deserved.' Theodora said no-
thing, though her lips seemed once to move; but she re-
tained for a moment Lothair's hand, and the expression of
her countenance touched his innermost heart. Lady Cori-
sande beamed with dazzling beauty. Her countenance was
joyous, radiant; her mien imperial and triumphant. She
gave her hand with graceful alacrity to Lothair, and said in
a hushed tone, but every word of which reached his ear,
1 One of the happiest hours of my life was eight o'clock this
morning.'

The Lord Lieutenant and the county members then re-
cired to the other end of the gallery, and ushered in the
deputation of the magistracy of the county, congratulating
their new brother, for Lothair had just been appointed to
the bench, on his accession to his estates. The Lord Lieu-
tenant himself read the address, to which Lothair replied
with a propriety all acknowledged. Then came the address
of the Mayor and Corporation of Grandchester, of which
city Lothair was hereditary high steward; and then that of
his tenantry, which was cordial and characteristic. And
here many were under the impression that this portion of
the proceedings would terminate ; but it was not so. There
had been some whispering between the Bishop and the
Archdeacon, and the Rev. Dionysius Smylie had, after
conference with his superiors, twice left the chamber. It
fieeins that the clergy had thought fit to take this occasion
of congratulating Lothair on his great accession, and the
proportionate duties which it would fall on him to fulfil.
The Bisbop approached Lothair *nd addressed him in a